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a prosperous and secure city. But your walls, O King, have
been constructed without reference to the laws of magic art.
They must be levelled and then rebuilt, when I will deposit
a powerful charm at each of the four corners/

<l So the King ordered that it should be done even as the
wise man said. So the strong walls were demolished, and he
performed incantations at the four cardinal points, and the
charm was so strong that the hearts of the people turned to
water and cowardice prevailed. Then he filed the King's teeth,
and changed the shape of the people's spoons, and ordered
every man to wear his hair knotted in the nape of the neck ;
there was no end to the malicious things which he did.

" At last he proclaimed that he was going to perform a solemn
incantation, so that the walls should be rebuilt by magic. And
for this purpose he must shut himself up in his house, and none
must disturb his meditations until he should give them leave.
Then he went into his house, and put rice in a pot and sprinkled
it with water until it sprouted, and in the night time he fled
away to his master the King of Burmah.

" Day by day the King of Arracan sent to inquire for his
friend the wise man, on whose advice he had come to lean in all
things, and day by day grew more disquieted when the answer
came back,' The doors are shut/   At last, he called his guards,
and they broke open the door and came and told the King,
s Lo ! my lord, we found no one, and the wise man must have
'been personated by an evil spirit, for the rice was sprouting %^
me pot; and no man hatji eaten thereof for many days/ ;> ;i,'/.'
fl And even while the King stood astonished, wondering at,
these things, there came a shout in his ears, for the King of
Btirmah had arrived;   and he slew the King of Arracaa,
destroying his city, and carrying his family away into captivity,,
And the men of his tribe, who were my forefathers, fled away
into these hills;   and it is owing to that magician's wicked
, incantations that our young men are not so brave as others are*
and we must still wear our hair knotted, like women, in the ,
nape of the neck/'

My visit to the Bohmong at Btmdrabtin having ended satis-* ,
factorily, I bethought myself of a visit of thanks which 1 owed
to the Mong Raja, who had given me the guardian image of my